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With the arrival in the rebel camp of Lee's cavalry the reinforced
rebels set out to deprive us of our already scanty water.
We saw troops moving to the-high land between the spring from-
which our water supply came and the stockaded fort that guarded it.
On the morning of the ninth a yellow scar, the parapet of a new-dug
trench, stretched along that high ground.  Thus trenches flanked the
town on opposite sides.
When, early on the ninth, we looked across at that trench from
the windows of the old brick jail, there seemed to be no life in it ;
but at the bottom of the ravine through which ran the overflow from
the spring where we got our water, four dead men sprawled in singularly
froglike attitudes. All along the inside of the stockade, timorously
peering down into the ravine, were men, women and children with
empty buckets.
From both the trench and the stockaded fort that faced each other
on the far side of the ravine came a slow, irregular popping, as harm-
less-seeming as the white wisps of smoke that drifted down into the
ravine and clung around the four sprawled bodies as though ghostly
emanations were rising from them to drink at the rivulet.
Cruger knelt at the window, between two riflemen whose rifles
were levelled at the trench. " When were those men killed ? " he
asked.
" 'Round about false dawn," the rifleman sai'd " There must 'a*
been thirty of our people down there when the rebels let go at 'to
from the rebel trench. It's God's wonder all thirty of 'em weren't
hit."
Cruger -yvent down to stand among the people who stared over
the stockade at the spring and the four dead bodies. " How much
of a water reserve do you have ? " he asked.
Some owned to a pailful. Others said they had none. I didn't like
the sound of their voices.
" Now'look," Cruger said. " Some of you'll be tempted to go down
into that ravine to-day, when you're thirstier. You're not to do it. If
you go down, you'll be shot, and there's no real need of it. When"
night comes, I'll get water for you, but you'll have to divide it evenly,
I'm going to give Captain Wiswell complete authority over your" water.
He'll have the final say fri disputes, and he'll enforce obedience even
if he has to call out the troops."
He looked distressed. " I don't like to take these steps, and wouldn't
if I didn't have to. But this garrison has got to hold out till Lord
Rawdon gets here. It's got to ! We've got to find a way to do it.
" The first thing to be done is for each of you to pick up pebbles
and put 'em in your mouth. Hold 'em there all day. You won't get
thirsty so quick. Go back to their trenches with 'em, Captain WisweX